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OLD MAIDS.
BY HANNAM ANN,
Oh! sagesmay preach of the world and its duty,
And prosors may peateof their purse-filling
trades,

And poets may rave of the magic of beauty, !

But I'll say a word for poor slandered old maids
Unfortunate Old Maids!
Unnppreciated Old Maids!

I'll gpeak up for poor slandered Old Maids !

When snuey young beauty gadding for pleasure,
Howpafety uttends herjwhore'r she may roam!
For gullants stand thronging awaiting her leisure, |
Alert for the “honor of feving her home,™

Not so with Old Maids!
Mirerable O)d Maids!
O1d Mulds must be valiant, or elée stuy at home.

Your foolish young fiirts can break hearts by the
dozen,
And then by a smile ean restore them agnin g
Yot who but an sunt, or an elderly cousin,
Can sovthe 1 poor vietin in netual prin?
Pillow soothing Old Muids !
Jelly-giving Ol Maids!

There's nohody like thets in sickness and pain,

There be in the mavket—young lndies a plenty,
Who, vather than bear groat Boviety's laugh,
And gooner than live to besingle ut twenty,
Would fly to the armsofl the veriest eall.
Not so an Old Maid—
A birave hearted O1d Mnid
Not though Lie were gold would she honor & call

The bold glaring sun shines alone in his power,
Wlhilemillions of Lilliants sye hiding their light
But wait ye for beauty a holier hour—
The pure, modest stars are seen only night.
Just g0 with Ol Maids!
Outdnzaled Old Maids !
They shine out ke sthysin Adversdty’snight.

l

Then, ladics, don't let your dear freedom be | happier family than that of Willinm Smith. | young men had parsued it often, and al-
[Ifa was generous und he was charitable, | ways eathe bnaek with one, at least, of
But stund to your colore and don't he afvaid: | but neve riheless one of the most opulent I theie numbher llli-!-..lll:'l‘.
| |"|"“ it the l)r‘i\'.:lill'(', for he wns ill‘lll}l'”l dared (o fullow the terrihle "Il‘ll“”[””“‘

shiken,

For my pavt, my fivm resolution is tuken,
Otlier things being equal to be wn Od Madd,
An independent Old Maid—
An intelligont 01 Mpid; !
Yes, (unless T should murry 1) TIL die an Ol

Muaid, |
Miscellaneous, |

THE SILENT HUNTER. |

The narrative eusning is strictly histo-
rical and truthful.
the pen of the hunter-naturalist—Web-

ber—for it: .

fvery first was o esimonwedl!

— .

a veay humane man—was thes presiding
10 the eircutt court, He found il Smidh
ane morning among his catile nad horses
half dead wi b huiger and cold, He 1ok
him into the houss and fed him, and

(B ¥
learned his klory, and [:r-_‘.]l.l. 0 consider

how his inhivman wastor wight be pun-
iwhed,  Great, therefore, was his dalight
when, on looking over thie list of causes
1o be tried l'f‘!"ri(: lhim 1!! :!..'I' circingt, the
Yova, Mam-
usl Saunders, for abducting, murdering,
or otherwise unlawfully HWeY
with an ndeniured maie ¢, known as
Williem Smith.

I'he trial cama on, JI.Jt:‘;-_.\ {'.1111':-‘1' |}
compelled the striciest seruting inw the
fact. 1his chiarge to the jury wes stern
and dead ogainst the secused, N sounds
ed like a sentence of death, The pris. |
oner siood pale and shivering. His coun- |
tenance waos sturtled, cowed, almost hope-
less. The winding up was near. All
lelt the verdiet must ba “guilty.”

Suddenly there waos a commotion in the
eourt.  Carringe wheels were heurd rup-
idly 1o be nearing the place.  The shendl
came itf; and with him was the boy, sill
attenunted from suffering, bus  neutly
clothed, and with the bloom of life reviv-
ing iuhis check,  Old Saunders was cars
ried from the dock in convulsiong—his
shiicks being heard unil the prison doors
were elosed upon him.

He was acquitted, but compelled to
give E-__'c:n‘ily fur the wenmenance and edu-
eation of Bill Smith ll 1113 age of t’ish'
Leen,

T'hat was the first public scene in Bill
Smth's career.  The next, wus when, as
an eluquent, vivacious, bold young law-
yer, he pleaded lis first caseat the bar.— |
He gained it, und gained many afier it
and gradually rose to great honors, wealth
and prosperity.  Mattie became his wile,
and their home was blessed by sons and |

|rl.‘1;__:|'.t{.'rﬂ, till, when the Declaration nfi

ludapendence was made, men koew no |

and economicsl.  When, however, the |

| war of liberty broke out, his treasures | abroad, m
[ flowed like waters to support Wastiungton They spoke of him, however. willy

in his tremendous eampuigns. Mutlie|
did not repine when she saw their riches
meltng sway in the fervor of that glori-
ons cayse. Lot the gold go,' she suaid,

{and the gold did go, aud when America

was [ree, it was all gone, and W, Swith
found himeelf a begear! Dut he was not
sorrowful: fur over the Alleghony Moun.
lains was the conutry of Kenueky—
heautiful land, with fertile soil and thn-
ber, and water and game abounding. |

many going who had lost their possess-
jons in the terrible but sacred war. |
lu the spring of 1784, (ifly emigrants

! was appaling to their nation,

r———— ———————r—-
Fhey expected that when he bad Soishes
he would fullow then, Doy he wi!

about the site of the camp, and lound

where the Iu-?‘.:l;'D i.:‘] cine

>.||'E‘
s 5 .
['hen he shouldered lis nfle, waved s
l.-llil o3 I H'-';?_‘.'. tnd i

lwrewell, disappeared on the rail of the

(]
ang

soeakinyg

NhaWnees,

Prom hat hour a sirange mystery
sprang up ami g these mountains, here
wag known to dwell on thetn o |onely
hunter—a white man who wis seen oera-

sionally by the Indians, or by soma so'i-
tary trapper, always with a rifls jo his
Land, but perpetualiy silent, never speok-
ing nword o any. Il he was od fressed
he turned and retremied into the woods,
Gradually he was lost sight of altsgother,
except to Duaniel Doone, that far-fimed
hunter, whose name is familinr over the
whole continent of America. Duniel
Boone was belicved 1o have equeat ine
terviews with him, and to supply biw

[ with powder and ball, bur he neyar spoke

of him, and only repliod to questions by
shianking his hesd and touchivg hiv brow
with his fingor. )

This went on for two years, and men!
hnd almost forgouen Bill Smith. Bt at
the end of that time a Shawneo Indinn
wns tuken prisoner |!_\'I tho l\:tn'!p]r- ol
Ruone’s fort, and he once more revived
the ex=\tnment a3 lo the mystery of the
Silent Huntsr, ’

He snid thata terribla spirit had fup
twa years haunted the war-path of (he
Shuwnees—an evil demon, wlose sight
Mare than
thirty of ‘heir hest braves had already
fallen under his hand This feariul
Medicine Mun was seut, they believed, 1o
punish them for some portentious sin.
8o deeaded had he become, that the tribe
sad met, and were nearly detarmined o
quit forever their ancicut huntingsgrounds
in I{r'nmvlc}'. When asked whether they
hod ever seen this demon, they syl they
had vever scen it distinetly, thougl their

At loogth none
Aler this gory had been remored
b began to spenic of il Smih,
nn
unnceoumable dread, and e o
low voica,

nwinys

1 ' 1 .
The Shawnees hal been for

jmerly oun of the most fonmiduble and

best orgnnized of the red
now becume timid, and carried on the
most desultory  warfare, They were
beuten by every hostile tribe, foe when-
ever a battle ook place, the Silewt Hugs!
ter mnde Lis uppearance suwiddsnly, fight-
ing with their enemies. I 1hey aitneks
ed & [ort, e was always wili the defen-

They

We are indebted to There they might seule, and thither wero exsj if they delended a4 swrougholl, he

wus noever awiy, but regulacly headod the
assailantg, Dot he come and wentwith
out speaking, e unewer grected apy!

Shortly before the American War of  gaspwbled in Powell's Valley, on the man, and no man over said farewell 1o
y : )

Inpependence, there arrived in New Eng- | frontiers of the old colony, They were Lim,

The border people looked on Lim

land an orphan boy called Bill Smith.— o journey in company over the moun- with respeet and fear; and the Indinps

Some friends of his parents ok an inters |
esst in him, and apprenticed him—though

only eight years of age—to an old farmer

in Nurth Carolinn '
ulated that he was to have, besides suffi.
cient food and eluthing, reasonable oppor- |
tunities for education; but Saunders, the |

eoman, thought this folly, and all that ' (ainsand defiles, with the shegey forests lected and fled ncross the groat sir
y ' ) i s | o

Bill learned was in spite of his prejudices. |
There was a llule daughter of the old|
farmer's, however—Mattie, n blue-eyed

child, with golden ringl ts and dimpled jons might be obuined. Smith, with alriver.

face—who took a fancy to instruct the
voung alien that had come under her [ath-
er's roof.  He learned to read and write
and soon become proficient in both, that |
he began in turn, to teach his wtor. ,

This pleasant exchange of mntual kind
ness weut on till the children grew up,
and Matiie was a blooming girl, uncon-
sciously betrothed in the time of her life
to the orphan who had been perpetually |
‘by herside, 'T'he [armer discavered this,
and immediately began to puaish Smith
‘be a series of petly and abominable perse-
cutions, [le made him sleep in a barn,
on a pile of hay, with only & taitered
blanket to cover him, and cut him ofl from
all the consolations of little Matiie’s love.
He was rich, and ha‘ed any one who ap-~
peared to aim at being the heir to bis for-
3une, He jenlously waiched his daugh-
ter, and tortured poor Bill by every kind
of cruelty, #ill his sehavior bacome noto-
rious, and some human persons resolved
#0 summon him before a court of justice
for bmrbarity and negleet of duty.

Before this was known, however, the
orphan boy had formed a plan of running
away. He made up his liltle bundle, and
one might treepad inte Mattie’s room
Giraughthe window, tade her a gentle
goodbye. e embraced her, and kissed
ber, and told ber he would come baek
agoin & great max; and make her his wife; |
andl she suid, “1VU wait for wou™ He

~gomall migh ibe highway, and came vext |
‘-ﬂzﬁ.mm{mm of Raleigh —
Where lhe lived for some time. He prawl-
gt e acvape wia Sumohind
fing on the acraps seme kin
mw-mm wihwen
it was' dark coawied inte some sheds to

tuing, for mutual defence, for the swarthy
tribes of Indians still hovered over the re<
gions, revenging on the white men that

The indentures stip~ | Jong Iliad of calamities shich had falien | their race,

on their race.
The caravan went forward, 1t passed
through a wild territory, among mouns

still throwing their primeval shadows|
over the slopes. Ata distance there was|
known 'o be n settlement where proviss |
small parly, went in advance to bring
back supplies for the rest. He was six

days away. The remander bad promis-

ed to await his return in a sequestered lit-

tle valley. ‘l'o that he came with his

companions. There were traces of the
camp, and marks of conflict, but no living
being stirred there—no voice could be
hesrd, no welcome of the dear ones he
had left. A confused and broken trail

showed that the emigrants were infull re-
treat for the Clinch river, to regain the
more populous district they hae quitted.

Smith haorried after them. “*Where is
my wile—where are my chileren 1" he

usked the first stragg'er he came up ta,

“You will flnd them where you left
them. Ask theShawnees; they can tell
you the rest.”

* You have neglected your trusi—they
are murdered,” said Smith, in a siern and
deliberute, yet trembling voice. *“‘And
yet you are retrenting, you cowards!” he
added, and strock the man 1o the ground.
Then he turned baek, rode alone to the
abandoned camp in the valley, and there
in the evening he was found, lonking with
tearless eyes, but a countenance more
mourntul than weeping could weeping
mzke ity on the lost sud loved—DMauie
and her ehildren.

Swith with his own hands dug their

ves—with his own hand he laid them
eide by sides his first born on the moth-
er'sright hand, his voungest on her bo-
som, where it bad been nursed and nest-
led solong. And then he stood for a few
momtnls ing upoa this last couch,
wade for their earthly rest, aud filled the
greve, and slopes 1o mark the spol,
andbade forever tothe love in which

— P —

o

S

his heart had made its home. His com-

I beppennd dhat 8 Judge Campbell— 1ades were standing arcund in silonce. | back, though many questioned, he said

- i
—

shiuddered ut his name, and the Slawuees |
especially looked upon hi s a curse
sent from the Greal Spirit to exterminae

At last they became so terrified by this|
phaniom of the Silent Hunter perpeiu-|
ally haunting their paths, that they col- |
e ol |
Kentueky,  But he [ollowed them aver|
and was ever on their huntling grounds,
So they fled again und passad the Green

Lle passed it too and never erassed |

| the huner-nataralist,

{them to the spot; but he shoddered. and

I plaim.

I red skins hunted through tiose woods

{ ull that remuin of them.

where he had been. Froam

noghi 4 [-
1y, hhuwever,

ol Hunter. Nao onoe

fute, bat it beeame
mountuins of toe Gireen River.
. o § |‘- "
ANOL IR VOars F o, e ves, o eohier,

started with 4 eom.

panton o sessch of peme amor g the
Goeen River Hillse  After wandering for
mauy duysamong the soliudes, they cami

ta the Jwi ting ol an old iri ppar, T il'!! b
sfane with the dogs—an ermiie of the lor |

of its raditions, and familiar
the spots they hannted, He said
thut neur that placelay, under n blnck
onk, the grave of a wightv  hunter.  Jl
hadd been nomysterious ahabimn of those
nioLs

t, ful

with all

tains, and his resting bed had i"!'-'l|
marked by a He had ehogen it
bimsell years before he died. It was neur
Hospiing of which he had rlluli:.. aml an
old minn burvied him, toogh no opne hind
sineo visited the grave, Webber offercd
thie rflEll’ll'l‘ Somea m »||l‘_‘.' |f E!l' \\n'::.l! 11‘5!'

g U,

refused, though at lenuth, with visible tre.
Pridntion, he conseuted to g!ll.]u them
within sight of it

He walked before for same time nmong

clifls aud trees
'

, and over sreams, and

wllowe, G flom o Bluil eniin-
y looked down on 4 narrow wild
Over the surface of this Iny sprins
kled with wha seemied n number of fat
rocks, but wera in reality swone sarcophas
iy or graves, which are to be found in
thousands, sowmetiines covering miles of
ground in the southern part of Kenweky
and portions of Tennessea,  The penple
whaoused this singular mode ol sapuliure
ure now extinet,  They existed long be
fore the Duding natdon—long before the

: 0ld Time Country Life.
o mun ever saw the |
!ll'.lr'! -»I' lnicl d
u dim tradition 1o that | lifs in the good wld duyvs that have gone

country that his spirit was siill among the | forever, is from the Albany Stuie Kegis-

[ ny a New Englander iu far ofl lands, and

and savanons  Their burial grounds are |

They were ap-|
parently, pigmics, for tha graves are ul-i;
more thun thiree feet in |
Somes lnve imagined that these |

Ul "l oiverage,
langth.

{ were the tombs of Aztee children; but the,

children of he Aziee naton, ju tis case
must bave died by thousands when they |
WeTe Just ahout three leet high, and llu,"I
older prople wost huve been burned or se-
civtly interred, |

In une ol these eurious sepulehires the
hody of Bill =mith was disvovereds Iy
wis n sarcoplingus sunk in the carth, al-
most eighiven inches deep, by the same
1 width, 'f"ru\. hottom and Elies were |
Bned watie untigwn stones, snill one of o
sinilee kind was 1aid over tho top. Nin
coment of aoy kind hud been tsed,  The
cxjlorers examined the grave—~they aéven
disturbed the remaing, but they laid ther
again in their place of rest, and left onee !
tere 1o his solitiry repose th sSilent Hun.
wr of the Green River Hills |

What a durk and mpouinfu) story ! How !
sirange and checkered a life ! It wes
the fdth of this man ta his early love,
and the afeeiion of Lis heart to her ehil=|
dreu, that mnde the teribles silenty res
morseless being e alerwurd came, Tl |
lie wus not in his nature wicked,  Dunugl
theeury partof lis Jife his mind was <ha
Len hj.r' [(-‘HII'III}'-HII.I'F! uf tiint |II-"|J||i'1'.u'|_v
ity when Mnuis and ber litthe ones had
heen buried by his hands in the *Vule of
Pies.”

e o 8 e T

Nenrasga Bron.—¢ Getthe Testament,
Isune, vud senwhat itsays sbout the 'J.\t'\\"
bagket bitl” " said pirs Portington, os she |

"turncup their noses hughly were they 10

S WIS

———

The (ollowing graphie picture of farm

ter. It will be read with pleasure by ma-

e will go to bed and dream of the pew er
mug filled with cider, and the doughnuts,
wnd the pippin apples, and the great old
firgsplace—we have stoves, now, fangh—
and the apple-parings and quillings, and

—ah, memory will go back. HBut rend |

There sre memories that come cluster-
g about thege *hoys," those “pippins,”
il #the orchiard,™ Do you remember
the old Cider MU feiend Margins, and
the old horge a8 he traveled round and
round, moving with a slow and dignified
tread, hitehed to the long lever that
turned the wooden mill that erushed the
apples into pummice ! o you remem-
her the great cheese in its bandnge of
steaw beneath the press, and how, when
the great screws were turned in the mas-
sive gallows-shaped frame, the rich juice
of the apple came gushing out and tuns
ning into the great tub placed to receive
it? Do you remember how with a straw,
the urching, as they came along on t eir
way home from school, filled themselves
with sveet euler from the bung of the
barcel 1 Do yon remember how, in the
long winter nights you sat around the
liro-place wherein logs were blazing, and
iw the pitcher of cider, and the platier
of douglinuts were plased upon the old
cherry tuble that get on  in the middle of
the kitehen, and how you helped yourself
to the eider and dovughinats, aiil how hap.
py each one was as ho sat with ‘his pew-
ter rong of eider in one hund, and a
doughnut in the other before thut old-
fnshioned kitehen fire-place ?

Those were plegsant times.  But they
are memories now.  And then the apple-
parings or hees, as they were called, when
the young men snd muidens came 1ogeth.
er to pare apples, sl talk and laugh and
ployie, wnd coy ~oft LHINES 10 one anoiler,
and eat pumpkin pies, and be happy af:
ter the fashion of the country people
when you and | were young, Primitive
times those were, liend Marging and
our proud daughters and eity dames would

be present at an old fashioned apple.bee,
such us they used 10 have out in old Steu-
hen, whey the eountry was new, and thie
fashions were primitive.

N, ACRICULTURE, 8

CIENCE, ETC.

A torch wes lighted, and upon going into
he orchard, there jsat our theving
neighbor among the brasches with a
bag half filled with the coveied fruit.—
Our fither said no” & word 10 him, butaf-
er giving Shadrach certain directions.re-
wrned guietly 1w the house.

the tree, and ordered Drive 1o wuieh it,
said to the occupant of the tree, *'Look
hew, you brack tiel, you eome down, and

quietly away. When the day broke, there
was the thief in the tree, and there was
Drive waiching him. When the sun rose
they were there, 'The negro gave Drive
his breakfast, and lefe him his jacket and
the man in the tree to watch. Our fath-
er and the “boys,” of whom we were
one, went to husking corn in the orchard.
Ten o'clock came. and there was the dog
at the roots, and the man perched among,
the branches of the *‘big apple tree,""—
The horn sounded for dinmer, and when
we returned the two were still there.—
The thief ealled beseechingly to our fath.
er to come down 7" ¢This infernal dog
will eat me up if 1 do,"” said the thiel.—
“Very likely," was the calm rejoinder,
and we went on husking corn, Once or
twice the vecupant of the apple tree, af-
ter conxing and flatiering the dog, nttemp-
ted to descend, but Drive’s ivary warued
him of his peril, and he went back to his
perch.  There nover wans npother human
being *n such extaeies all the day as was
that negro,  Yah ! yahl he would break
out in  uncontrollable eachination, and
then roll and holloo, and yah! yah!
among the corn stalks until you could hear
him a mile. "I'he sun went down behind
the hills, and there s ill was the thiel and
the dog.  Weall went to supper, and in
thie wwilight of evening, in pity to the fam-
isling and frightenad enlprit, the dog was
withdrawn and he was permitted to slink
away hone. FHe never stoleapple again
or anything else from our father while

Deive and old Shadrach remained on the
fnl'rn

e o e o s,

A Hisronrican Angopore.—The fol-
iowing is said 10 be found in an ancient
history of Connecticut :

Soon after the setilement of the town
of New Haven, several porsons went
over to what is now the town of Milford,
where finding the soil very good, they
were dusirous 1o effect a setilement.  But
the premises were in the possession of

We remember when we were voung,
there was a favorite tree in our futher's
archard which bore choice winter apples,
t was called the big tree, because it wus
tie largest in the orchard  The i of
this tree was always lelt until the last,
nnd wus gathered willh grent care.

I here |
i worthless Lellow living in the
nnlg!,[r-.lrh'wd. who one year coveted a
portion of the fruit on the big tree, and
was nol deterred froun s Ii[!([lliuilu'lu hy
the divine commuandment, *I hou shalt
not stesl M A quantity of the apples dis.
appeared one wight, and the tracks of |
whoever st le thein hud o strange resem-
blance to those made by the leelless |
boots of our dishonest neighbor. There
were two inseparable frienis on the old
homestead in those early days ; the one
a eolored gentleman by the name ol Sha-
iirach, who came to our father’s posses.
sion in payment for a debt, and who ran

it again,  Still the Indinns were apalled  came from church the other Hunday, and | awny regularly two or three times a year,

| by hearing the braves slain in the forest.

and ot their camp fires, by an arn wlieh
they now so fully believed to he the nnu
of some avenging spirit, that they never
dreamed of having a cenflict, The Sileut!
Hunter never lost their irail.  Then|
they once more burned their wigwams,
and wentaway forever from that country,
And when the last of the Shawiees Lud
launched his cance upon the Ohio, Bi1l
Smith rose from amid the bushes on the
shore, and fired after the little bark

Revenge was his monomania, When |
he buried his wife and children, a rash
and bloody resolution fixed itself in his
mind, Jt became mudness. He never
more spoke to mun, but silently and re
morselessly haunted the trail of the Shaw-
nees to slny every one that came within |
range of his far fumed ‘rifles, Then, uf-
ter the Indian tnbe had gone from its an-
cient hunting-grounds, he retired, mute
antl alone, 1o the most inaccessible part of
the Green River Hills. I'here, in a shady
cleft, ramote from the habiwmtions of man,
he built himself a hut, where, in solitary
quiet, he passed the remainder of his
days. He hunted 1 supply himself with
food and skins enough 1o exchange for
powder and shot, which an old mbn at
an oul settlement down on the Green Riv-
er was accustomed w supply him with.
His life was protracted 10 the age of
eighty-eight.

Oae day the old man at the ssttlement
was heard to say that something must
have liappeued to the Silent Hunter, for
lie bad not come as usual 1o fill his shot
bag ond his powder-pouch Bidding no
one follw him, he went away to the
Green Biver Mountains.and when he came

pthe man we want 1o begin a graveyard

folded up her long shawl, and placed the |
bonuet in the old Lindinn Lasket under the
bed, %1t don’t sy nothing ubout it,”
sail Tke+ he was reading the * Avenging
Swourd, or the Ghost of the Red Tower ol
Lunenburg.” and dide’t went to be dis-
turbed, ¢ Dear child," said she admir
ingly, “he is so busy with his Sunday
Sehool books!  The snid not « word, but
kept devouring the ** Avenging Sword”
with as much.avidity ag il it were a whole
Sunday School Library—perhnps more
]t must be in the Bihle, Issac, or our
mimster wouldn't have preached about it
on a Sabba’ day, too. Ttmust be inthe
Bible.  Perhaps it's in the hypocrisy,
lsnae.  Atany rate, ift itisn’tin the good
baok, it ought to be, for what right hus a
minister to dispense with the Gospel, if it
isn't in the Scriplure?”  She said this 1o
Isane, but the boy had just got where
the * Avenging Sword" was beginning 1o
avenge—where the thrilling part came in
—and was oblivious. She might as well
have talked to the aucient corporal who
hung there in rigid perpendicularity upon
the wall.

- B i

-

A pussenger on board a ship bound for
California, sta'es that they had on bonrd
a thin and fecble member of their compa-
ny, who liad been seassick all the way
out. One day thisman went to the Doe~
tor, and in a sad, supplicating tone, accos-
ted him with:

“Doctar, can you tell me what I shall be
good for, when I got 1o San Francisco, il
I keep on this way?”

Tell you !to be sure | ean ! you're just

and then as regularly ran baek again, just
us his master began to indulge the hope
that he had got rid of him for good. The |
other was a great dog, half mastifl and
lialf vull, of n noble presence and fearless
courage, Drive and Shadrach were in-
separable.  ‘Lhey worked and played
ogather, and elept together in the loft,
and Shadrach never ate n menl while the
dog lived, at least at home, without shar-
ing it with his cavine friend. He would
wlk with Drive for hours, when they
were alone, although the dog didn’t say
much himseif, yet Shodrach said a good
meny things, and argued out a great ma-
ny queer propositions, against which
Dirive uiered nota wordol dissent.

Orie chilly night in October, Shadrach
an  Driver had been out along the corn~
fields on an unsuccessful coon-hunt. On
their return the dog dashed off through
the orchard, and Shadrach of course sup.
posed he had treed a coon on one of the
front trees. Now Shadrach had an abid-
ing faith in spiritual manifestations, and
stood in moral fear ol “the gentleman in
black,” and all manner of spooks in gen~
eral. Upon arrival at the **big tree,”? by
the foot of which Driver sat and looking
up among the branches, he saw there in
the darkness a great black object, with
something that seemed like a winding
sheet in its hand. Shadrach’s huir be-
gan to curl as he looked, and hollowing
«*Seek ! him 1" to Drive, broke like a
quarter nag to the house. He broke breath-
lessly into the kitchen, exclaiming ¢ Mas-
sa, Massa! Drive get the debble in the
big apple tree,”” **What is that, you

 Bacred

the Iadians, and some conseientions seru-
ples arose as ro the propriety of deposing
and expelling them. To tost the case, a
church miecting was ealled, and the mat-
ter was detero ined by solemn vote of that
body.  Afier several speeches
had been made in relation to the subjeet,
they proveeded to pass votes; the first

| was the following : *Voted that the earth

is the Lord’s. and the fulluess thereof.’
I'lis passed in the affirmative, and *Vot-
ed, that the earth is given to the saints.’
This was determined like the former.—
Phirdly, *Voted, that we are the saints,’
which passed without a single dissenting
Voice, the title was considered indisputa-
ble, and the Indians were soon compelled
to evacuate the place, and relinquish the
possession to the righiful owners.

e
In the Turkish army, a Yoy less than 16
yearsold, hus raised several hundred war-
riors and volunteers from the interior of
A'sm Minor.  His countrymen look upon
him as born for a warrior, and to perferm
a great mission, Thers is ulso a wom-
an, culled Karan Kas, (the Black Girl,)
who is the leader of some horsemen,
whom she inspires with her courage.

Hear the wail of some luckless, loafing
tippler. It touches our *feelinks =

Leaves have their time to fall,
And so likewise have I;
The resson, too's the same—it
Comes of getting vny:
Diut here's the difference "twixt leaves and me,
I fulls ‘more harder,' and more frequentlee,
¢t Don't act so, Isaac, dear,” said Mrs,
Paxtington, as lke was raising particular
+ jessie,” about the kitchen, and throwing
everything into confusion in a vain at-
tempt to find hisball. “People by'n by
will sav you are non pompus mentis, as
they did about Mr. 8mith. The doctor
says vou are of the rebellious san Uinary
temperaltre, and Heaven knows what you
would do 1f you should have a tendency
to the head, perlieps you will die of a
suggestion of the brain.”
WVMM
The Boston Pest gives a pretty good
liek on the strength of the Iverson Monn~
ment projscted in Chicago, as fullows :
“Out wes!,” remarked Aunt Kitty,
looking up from the newspaper, *they
build monuments o persons who don't
steal” «I suppose that tv be the reason,”

woolly pated rhinoceros 2 replied the
Master. “Drive got the dvbble treed on

with 1"

replied Roger, “why there are so few

the big appre tree,” repeated the negro.

| monuments in that country."

HAumber 25,

. The Gold Hunt-r and the Snake:

In the following extract from the letier
of a goid digger in Auswralia to an_old
associate, which we fiad i1 our late Eag-
‘ lish pupers, is detailed the verylatest snake
| story we have seen. The writer, whose

Old Sha- | apisile is dated on the 3d of Seplamber,
drach luid his jacket down by the root of | last, says:

“You remember ‘Dead
Horse Gully,’ the scene of our sporting
adventures. One day [ was more
‘than usually Jucky, so next morning be-

Drive eat your head off sartin sure.— | times I was stirring, made fast my rope
Roost dar like a wrkey, yah! vah "—| to a wee, and down [ went by it hend va.
Sahdrach wentio his loft, and lnid himsel{| der hand, lit my slush lamp,

ol o
ed on the drive on my hands
eager to begin work, and thinking of the
big nuggets, You remember I was uls
ways celebrated for making small drives,
Shading the light with my haad I crawl-
ed in. Near the far end I ll;?pld to
avoid crawling through a pool of water,
Casting the light before me to see how
the land lay—horror of horror !~on the
other side of the pool I perceived ;!dr
of small glivering eyes intently fixed on
me, the cold, malignant ex ion of
which forced the warm blood back to my
heart with a bound which nearly suffoca.
ted me. I knew ’at once it was a snake,
and adeadly one, too. Arching its neck
with a hissing noise, it collected itself for
the fatal spring. Starting back my head
come in contact with the roof of the tun.
nel, and I fell back sense'ess. How long
I lay in that state I know not, but when
I rame to conaciousness, I at first thought
that I wse at home in the ‘big smoke,’
but gradually the truth forced itself upon
me. Where wasthe snake? Was I bit-
ten ! “I'o the last mental querry, I cheer-
fully answered ‘No!" for moat of these
snakes are deadly, and the bitten part
swells up immediately. On considera-
tion, / remembered that the snske had
reared for the spring. so it was clear that
[ had fallen in the nick of time, and the
reptile had passed over; but where was it
now ! A cold shuddercame over me when
I considered that the snake was still in the
hole, perhaps even withic o few feet
watching me with its glossy eyes, or pre-
purlng fur auothe: spring. [ am not
ensily frightened as you well know, but
for ull the gold in Bendigo, I would not
be in that situation again. How was I
to proceed ! My only weapon was a
driving pick; 1 grasped it, and creeping
enutiously along, | heard a noise in
front, Was it the snake? I held my
breath in fearful suspense, with the
sweat of agony moistening my brow.—
No, it was some loose stones falling
ftom the roof. I breathed again, and
with forced courfige crept stealthily
aloug. Arriving near the mouth of the
tunnel, I was again startled at seeinga
lurge carpet snake (my late tormentor)
circling around the mouth of the hole, and
gliding holf his length up its slipery sides,
darting in and out his forked tongue;
aud slowly moving his head as if seagh-
ing for an opening to hide itself. Being
concealed in the dark tonnel, I had am.
ple time for co ation. Evidently [
should be able to sirike the first blow if
| could succeed in reashing the mouth
without making & noise. 1 made up my
mind at once, perhaps rashly; as I
might have done better if I waited until
it wus asleep, Mauttering a prayer, 1
crept cautiously forward, but the head
of my pick caught against a loose stone,
and down came a lot of earth. Cursing
my bad luck, Ilooked 0 see what effect
it would have on the snake. It was
evidently aroused, twisting and contort-
ing its body into all sorts of knots, at
the same time keeping its eyes fixed on
the mouth of the tunnel. Darting quick-
ly from my concealment, | n:%ad the
snake to the ground with my pick. With
@ hiss of pain it suddenly threw its folds
around my leg, and parlly drew it to-
wards its head,

Recoverirg, 1 planted my leg firmly,
pulled out my Bowie knife with my left
hand, and cut the snake in two abount'a.

foot from his head ; but still the dﬂ
body was contracted about my leg,
still the forked tongue was pllyigg'r
and out, notwithstanding the body
severed in two: I elambered up the side
of the hole with the snake's body

ing to my leg. When I got to the grass,
I agaiu cut the snake in two, and unwound
it, thanking God for my narrow N
The snake measured eight feetsix inches.

It is astonishing how * todd: '-m
indeper.dence. A philmoyhh,:oll' *brick’
who was lying, a day or two ainece, ina
very spirited manuer, was L]

friendly wey, to economize; * as floar
getling up.” ¢ Let it goup ! (said old ba

tle-nose) I kin git as high as four kin—
any day,’

The following will pass, only we's
afraid the litde bird would wish its dimes~

sions enlarged before it goi through wish

ﬂl‘h"i“d: ) oyl Tewmt
IwishIwasalittiebind, ., . .5
With bill so sharp aod picked, ',
T'd pick the good from out the bad,
And then I'd pick the wicked.
s B
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